PROFESSOR KAMIMURA : PERSONAL THOUGHTS by Peter Makin
PROFESSOR KAMIMURA : PERSONAL THOUGHTS
著者 Peter Makin
journal or
publication title
英文學論集
volume 47
year 2007-12-28
URL http://hdl.handle.net/10112/12020
PROFESSOR KAMIMURA: PERSONAL 
THOUGHTS 
Peter Makin 
It is a sad sight for me to see Professor Kamimura clearing his shelves in 
his Kandai ofice: it seems the end of an era. For him, I hope it wil be the 
beginning of a new age, when, having at last shaken the dust of a thousand 
meetings and a thousand items of urgent business from his fet, he wil 
become the hermit or spiritual wanderer that I suspect he has always longed 
to be. 
I was lucky enough to meet Professor Kamimura on my very frst visit to 
Kandai. Professor Yasukawa was showing my late wife and me around the 
campus, and we ran into Professor Kamimura. This was especially lucky 
because it led to our renting a house in Ibaraki, which is Professor 
Kamimura's territory. He had thrown himself immediately into the search 
for a house for us, and had come up with a spacious and well-lit place 
overlooking a park that had delightful comers where Stella could walk her 
cats in the early morning. 
There we were "neighbours" of Professor Kamimura's for ten years. He 
would help us deal with the landlord, with the city, with the next-door 
neighbours. He would take us on trips to the Noh theatre or to Sasayama, 
and always, without fail, he would take on the burden of being the real guide 
to Japan when I had some visitor from England or America. 
In the evenings (at one stage) he would pop over and together we would 
sweat over his translation of The Lost Girl. The idea was that I would learn 
Japanese in this way. That aspect of the project was a sad failure. It opened 
my eyes to the vast range of concrete particularity in Lawrence's 
vocabulary—something that I had no doubt passed over before—and made 
me realize, with some awe, what a range of equivalent Japanese Professor 
Kamimura was having to discover and match up. 
At the university I came to know him in ways similarly occasioned by 
Professor Kamimura's generosity. He was entirely selfless in sacrificing his 
time for my afairs, whether they concerned courses, or dealings with the 
department, the faculty or the administration. 
And I think this is one of the keys to his personality: an un-self-regarding 
generosity, with no further targets in view. The other key is his passion to 
know what life is about and what itis for. 
One sees this in his relation to his students. I have always thought that 
Professor Kamimura was one of those to whom the ordinary English word 
"teacher" did not apply. In Japanese, of course, the student may be called a 
"deshi," but we have no English word for this but the rather ridiculous 
"disciple." "Deshi" is nevertheless the word for Professor Kamimura's long-
term students, for he is a leader to them. He aims to teach them something 
beyond the finite and disposable business of how to acquire facts and 
conquer the field. Under the immediate matter of his teaching I think there 
is always a concern with its application to the question: how one should live. 
Like Thoreau, Professor Kamimura did not wish to wake up at the end of 
his life and discover that he had not lived. For this reason, I think, al his 
teaching and studying has been related ultimately to the question: What 
contributes to the fullness of life, and what does not? 
This probably explains his devotion to the study of D.H. Lawrence. It 
might seem strange that a scholar with Professor Kamimura's temperament 
should choose as his field the literature of the British: the race, of al others, 
most concerned with forms, manners, and the horrors of failing to be a 
gentleman. But Lawrence was Anglo-Saxon, not English. He belongs with 
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those renegade Englishmen who have really been concerned with the quick 
and direct flowering of underlying feeling, like Samuel Palmer, Smart, 
Coleridge, and Blake. 
For this reason Professor Kamimura has been an internationalist and a 
natural explorer. Meeting him in Italy and in England, I (as a stif 
Englishman) have been struck by his ability to make contact with anybody, 
not programmatically or as a tourist, but with natural sympathy. He has been 
in touch with what the various nations have in common, together with their 
individualities. I have never heard him tel sily sniggering tales about his 
experiences among "those British" (or Italians, or Arizonans). If there was, 
on his travels, an English landladiy who rented out the bath-plug (Lest the 
guests take baths secretly), this was not evidence that "the English are 
peculiar"; it was only a comment about the peculiarity of those landladies, 
that generation, and so forth, and he would have been just as quick to note 
analogous characters where he came across them in Japan. 
For almost twenty-four years it has been one of the pleasures of life as an 
Englishman in Japan, and as an academic at Kandai, to be around Professor 
Kamimura, and to have recourse yet again to the generosity of his spirit. "A 
man's paradise is his good nature," Ezra Pound wrote. May Professor 
Kamimura's good nature continue to sustain him -and al of us, in the 
contacts we hope always to have with him. 
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